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’’The  sun’s  not  yellov/,  it’s  chicken.'  I suppose  that  there  are 
numerous  ways  to  interpret  this  famous  quote,  but  the  one  that  comes  to 
n^y  mind  first  has  to  do  with  all  the  garbage  which  has  been  strewn  upon 
this  earth.  Cigarette  butts,  Budweiser  cans  and  McDonalds  french  fry  wrap- 
persbblanket  the  roads,  woods  and  lakes,  feybe  if  the  sun  didn’t  rise 

and  we  couldn’t  see  all  this  crap  lying  around,  then  possibly  the  question 
of  ecology  would  never  come  up , but"  the  sun  persists  on  shining  dovm  upon 
our  man-made  trash.  Perhaps  we're  all  so  used  to  seeing  refuse  wherever  we 
go  that  we  really  don’t  notice  it  anymore.  If  that’s  the  case,  then  the  sur- 
vival of  the  earth  is  in  great  danger. 

i^lany  times  the  trash  you  see  can  be  recycled  even  though  you  may  think 
otherwise.  Pieces  of  glass  are  needed  in  the  production  of  nevj  glass  pro- 
ducts and  if  you  save  enough  cans  and  sell  them  to  a recycling  plant,  you 
can  make  a fortune.  Grocery  bags  can  be  used  again  and  again  at  the  store 
the  same  way  coat  hangers  can  be  used  more  than  once  at  the  cleaners. 

Some  of  these  ideas  may  involve  too  much  trouble  on  your  part  so 
here  are  some  easy  suggestions  that  anyone  can  adhere  to.  The  ashtray  in 
your  car  for  decoration  so  use  it  for  what  it  was  intended  for.  And  when 
you  erpty  it  , try  to  refrain  from  doing  it  on  the  side  of  the  road.  Just 
put  a trash  bag  in  the  car  and  dump  all  your  paper  and  butts  into  that. 

And  when  you  finally  fill  it  up,  refrain  from  dumping  that  on  the  side  of 
the  road  too.  Wait  until  you  come  to  a b8?‘rel  or  other  suitable  container. 

Some  of  you  may  have  seen  the  cornnerclal  on  T.V.  where  a passing  car 
flings  a bag  of  trash  at  the  feet  of  an  Indian  and  a tear  rolls  down  his 
cheek  as  it  lands.  Litter  should  have  this  same  effect  on  all  of  us.  It’s 
not  a laughing  matter.  If  an  honest  effort  isn’t  made  soon  to  help  arrest 
this  incredible  waste,  then  we’re  all  going  to  drown  in  our  own  garbage  , 
and  it  will  be  our  own  fault. 


Dam  Wedgwood 
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The  following  letter  was  submitted  to  the  Vifomen’s  Editor 
of  Parnassus,  It  is  published  with  the  Vifomen"s  Editor  reply. 


Dear  Maggie, 

You  should  be  ashamed!  Don’t  you  realize  you’re  being 
used!  Parnassus  v/ill  pull  anything  to  increase  their  cir- 
culation, You  are  a victim  of  tokenism.  Look  at  the  rest 
of  the  females  on  the  staff;  all  secretarial  type  positions, 
typist,  layout,  advisors,  and,  yes,  even  Assistant  Poetry 
Editor,  All  the  super  cock  positions  are  filled  by  males! 
Though  I hate  to  use  the  term,  they  are  probably  chauvinests, 
I am  not  a fanatic,  but  I believe  in  women  having  equal  right 
and  Parnassus,  of  which  you  claim  to  be  a part,  I believe, 
is  another  institution  blocking  these  rights. 

SISTERHOOD  IS  POWERFUL,  BUT  TOKENISM  IS  WEAKENING 

Joan  Erupelo 

Parnassus  is  a school  publication,  published  by  students 
on  a voluntary  basis.  Those  who  join  our  staff  do  so  with 
the  intention  of  doing  a specific  job  which  they  themselves 
feel  they  are  qualified  to  do.  Consequently,  we  have  women 
typists  on  our  staff.  Often,  these  v;omen  contribute  prose, 
poetry,  and  other  related  articles  regularly. 

I approached  Parnassus  because  I believe  that  tere  is 
an  intellectual  and  emotional  need  for  feminist  writing  on 
our  campus.  As  I stated  in  my  previous  article,  I hope  that 
this  will  eventually  evolve  into  a seperate  paper.  A paper 
that  is  totally  devoted  to  the  women’s  movement.  This  can 
be  accomplished  v/ith  the  cooperation  of  both  women  and  men 
students  who  are  sincerely  interested  in  the  womenjs  move- 
ment, I invite  you  to  join  our  staff, 

Maggie  White 
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-Halcyon- 


A little  boy  and  a little  girl 
Dragging  a long  sea-weed 
Scamper  to  and  fro  along  the  shore 
Playing  v;ith  the  ocean. 

An  older  person  beachcombs  the  tide, 

Picking  up  small  pieces — driftwood  and  shells. 

Seagulls  flit  about, 

Overhead, 

The  sky  is  turquoise. 

An  amber  glov/  settles  upon  Bennett  Hill 

Child’s  conversations  with  the  sea, 

Tranquil  footprints  in  the  sand. 

Leave  the  silence  unprofaned. 


doug  Sheehan 


Sad  Isn't  It 

It  was  late,  and  I was  failing  like  a man  who  had  lost 
his  best  friend.  I thought  about  what  might  cheer  me  up  and 
decided  to  walk  to  the  all-night  drugstore. 

The  proprietor  was  a small,  v/easelly  looking  man,  bold 
and  spectacled  and  I walked  up  to  the  counter  and  said,  "I 
need  a friend." 

"What  size  please?" 

"Oh!  Well,  medium  I guess." 

He  went  into  the  back  room,  and  I could  hear  dim  rumbling 
boxes  around.  After  lie  had  been  gone  five  minutes,  I began 
to  v/onder  what  was  takin  g him  dolong,  and  then  he  came  through 
the  door  holding  something  behind  his  back.  He  gave  me  an 
apoit>f::et3.c  smile,  and  said, "I'm  not  sure  that  I have  v/hat  you 
want , " 

"How's  that,"  I replied. 

'WVell,  you  see,  all  I have  are  black  ones." 

"Hummmmm , I see  v/hat  you  mean,  I guess  I’ll  just  have 
to  pass  on  that." 

"Sorry,  sir." 

"That's  alright.  Thanks  anyway." 

"Anytime  sir." 


Tom  Heilman 
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BAKERS  DOZEN 


Sitting  here  listening  to  you  girl  talk  about  your  values. 

You  haven’t  yet  stepped  over  anything  I hadn't  knew. 

Still  I stay  and  listen,  cause  I'd  like  to  get  into  you. 

Then  you  start  rapping  to  me  about  some  dude,  I say  "Who?" 

"Yea,"  she  said,  "I  really  dig  him,  he's  in  Thailand," 

"ho — he  isn't  killing  anyone,  he's  just  a baker." 

"Serving  his  country  like  every  good  American  boy,  lending  his 
hands, " 

"He's  at  a top  secret  base,  can't  write,  Though,  he  must  be 
getting  a tan," 

Rollem,  shakem,  bakem,  eatem; 

Bakers  make  stronger,  bigger  fighting  men 
Now  these  boys  can  go  out  and  bomb — 

Killing  women  and  children  and  most  of  all  Cong, 

When  one  day,  you  become  av/are,  chick. 

You  will  see  how  precious  life  is,  how  easy  blood  flows, 

Waike  up,  look  around,  don't  be  so  thick; 

Killing  will  alv/ays  lead  to  killing 
And  your  kids  won't  have  life  to  grow, 

Leon  Seymour 


They  want  sincerity, 
demand  trust , 
expect  honesty, 

But  why  don't  they  caxe? 


I think  I'll  jump 


Peggy  Murphy 
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BAKERS  DOZEN 


Sitting  here  listening  to  you  girl  talk  about  your  values. 

You  haven't  yet  stepped  over  anything  I hadn't  knew. 

Still  I stay  and  listen,  cause  I'd  like  to  get  into  you. 

Then  you  start  rapping  to  me  about  some  dude,  I say  "Who?" 

"Yea,"  she  said,  "I  really  dig  him,  he's  in  Thailand." 

"Ho — he  isn't  killing  anyone,  he's  just  a baker." 

"Serving  his  country  like  every  good  American  boy,  lending  his 
hands," 

"He's  at  a top  secret  base,  can't  write,  Though,  he  must  be 
getting  a tan," 

Rollem,  shakem,  bakem,  eatem; 

Bakers  make  stronger,  bigger  fighting  men 
Now  these  boys  can  go  out  and  bomb — 

Killing  women  and  children  and  most  of  all  Cong, 

When  one  day,  you  become  aware,  chick. 

You  will  see  how  precious  life  is,  how  easy  blood  flows. 

Wake  up,  look  around,  don't  be  so  thick; 

Killing  will  alv/ays  lead  to  killing 
And  your  kids  v;on't  have  life  to  grow. 

Leon  Seymour 


They  want  sincerity, 
demand  trust , 
expect  honesty, 

But  why  don't  they  care? 


I thinli  I'll  jump 


Peggy  Murphy 
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CRACKS  AND  TRACKS 


By  Leon  Seymour 


Sitting  in  the  dim  light  looking  at  the  ceiling 
counting  cracks; 

Feeling  « warm,  slim  arm,  dried  veins 
and  counting  tracks. 

Seeing  a small  housefly  fall  trapped 
in  a dirty  glass. 

But  it’s  you  trapped  and  the  sades  are 
too  slippery  to  nass. 

And  that  old  album  Aqualung ' s getting 
really  scratched. 

You’ve  been  into  what  tyey.’ve  said 

ai'dand  now  you’re  the  match. 

Heating  another  fix  in  a 
baby’s  spoon. 

One  that’s  fed  me  and  you 
won’t  be  back  too  soon. 

Running  through  a round 
rubber  tire- 

You’tl  be  doing  it  till  you  have 
started  the  fire. 

Fire  washes  clean  the  dirt 
and  filth. 

Motivation, nchange  will  get  you  rid  of  guilt; 
maybe  death. 
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“in  August’^of  1970,  7,000  workers  in  the  Salinas  Valley  went  on  strijke  demand- 
ing decent  working  amd  living  conditions.  A short  time  later  the  boycott  and 
strike  were  postponed  during  a period  of  negotiations,  however,  after  eight 
months  of  negotiations  the  growers  have  shown  unquestionably  that  they  had 
no  intention  of  settling  the  dispute. 

Agribusiness  in  California  is  over  a $4  billion  a year  industry  where  6%  of 
the  growers  own  70%  of  the  land  and  ea^loy  B0%  of  the  workers.  Only  15%  of 
the  lettuce  sold  today  is  under  Uhited  Farm  Worker  Contract,  so  unless  you 
see  the  black  eagle,  don't  buy  the  lettuce. 


THE  CONDITIONS 

- 49  years  is  the  average  life  expectan- 
cy of  the  migrant  worker 

- Over  600,000  children  under  the  age 
of  16  work  full  time  in  the  fields 

- $2,700  is  the  average  yearly  wage  of 
a family  working  together 

- Death  from  T.B.  and  respiratory  in- 
fections is  260%  higher  than  national 
average 

• Farm  labor  is  the  3rd  most  dangerous 
working  occupation 

- 90-95%  of  farm  weckers*  houses  have 
no  sink,  tub  or  shower,  or  toilet. 


- Talk  to  store  managers  and  encourage 
them  to  sell  United  Farm  Workers 
lettuce  or  no  lettuce  at  all. 

- Help  us  inform  other  people  in  this 
area  through  leafleting,  meetings, 
and  involving  your  friends. 

- Sign  the  pledge  below  to  show  your 
support  of  farmworkers. 

For  more  information,  or  to  help, call t 
United  Farm  Workers 
173  Harvard  St. 

Dorchester,  Mass  02124 
262-4085 


Send  your  signed  pledge  tot  Cesar  Chaves,  United  Farm  Workers,  P.O.  Box  62, 
Keene,  California,  93531 


Dear  Cesar , 

I pledge  to  the  United  Farm  Workers  that  I will  not  eat  or  buy  lettuce  until 
the  lettuce  industry  recognises  the  workers'  rights  to  unionisation,  and 
signs  contracts  with  them.  I will  urge  ay  friends  to  do  the  same. 

Name 

Addr  e s s Town Zip 
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